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MEMOIR 
OF 
Mr. W. C. MACREADY. 


Tuls most eminent tragedian is the son 
of a well known actor, who for many 
years was the manager of the Bristol 
Theatre. He was born in London, 
March 3, 1793, and consequently is 
in his 51st year ; he received his edu- 
cation at Rugby, where he was early 


distinguished for his eloquent decla- | 


mation, and love of the beautiful in 
art and poetry ; the bar was intended 
to have been his profession, but his 
love for the stage was an alJ-absorb- 
ing passion, and at theage of 27, he 
acted what are termed “ the juven- 
iles ” at his father’s theatre. 

With the audiences of Birmingham, 
Liverpool, Newcastle, Dublin, and 
Bath, he shortly became a special fa- 
vourite. After playing for some time 
in the Irish metropolis, Mr. Macready 
came to London, and made his first 
appearance in the character of Orestes 
in the Distressed Mother, September 
16th, 1816, and with the most com- 
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= success. His acting was ac- 
nowledged by all to be of a truly 
original school,—totally different to 
either that of John Kemble or Ed- 
mund Kean, who were at the time 
on the London boards; and to this 
cause may be attributed his immedi- 
ately taking a foremost position on 
the stage. 

Our hero was not tardy in earning 
that wreath of fame to which subse- 
uent events have added so many 
resh and healthy laurels ;—a few 
months sufficing to render the pub- 
lic aware that they had an actor who 
was destined to add to the brilliant list 
who have registered their names on 
the scroll of fame, The season of 
1821—2, so celebrated in the annals 
of the drama as that in which Sheri- 
dan Knowles’ tragedy of Virginius 
was produced, e production of 
such a piece could only cause unqual- 
ified approbation on the part of those 
who wished well to the stage: and 
the pleasure was enhanced by the 
circumstance of the poet’s power 





finding a fit associate in the actor’s 
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enius. Macready’s acting of the 

oman father took the town by storm, 
and created an indelible impression, 
and still will continue to do so while 
he lives. During the London vaca- 
tions, Macready made several provin- 
cial trips and passed a portion of every 
year with his father, between whom 
and himself a reciprocal affection of 
the most sincere nature existed. 

While at Birmingham, our only 
living tragedian was, under Provi- 
dence, the means of rescuing a fellow 
creature from death. A fire had 
broken out in one of the suburbs 
of the town. Mr. Macready was 
passing at the time, and seeing a 
house on flames, at the risk of his 
own life rushed into the midst of the 
danger, and after great and exempla- 
ry exertion succeeded in saving a 
child from destruction. Upon the 


circumstance being made known, a 
meeting was called for the purpose of 
publicly presenting him with a testi- 
monial of gratitude and admiration, 
which he ‘however, with character- 
istic loftiness of nature, declined re- 


ceiving, intimating that the consci- 
ousness of having been of service to 
a fellow-being was of itself his best 
reward, In the early part of 1830, 
the elder Macready died suddenly at 
Bristol ; and his son, who deeply de- 
plored the loss of his only surviving 
parent, retired into private life du- 
ring the appointed time of mourning. 
He was manager of the Bath theatre 
one season, by which he lost one 
thousand pounds. A few years since 
he became lessee of Covent Garden 
Theatre, where his brilliant achieve- 
ments will always be remembered. 
At the present time, he is manager 
of Drury Lane, where his imperson- 
ations of the Shaksperian characters 
even when sO many causes combine 
against the interests of the drama, 
attract crowded housés nightly. In 
a sketch like this, it is impossible to 
enter into anything like a detail of 
Mr. Macready’s talent: it is enough 
to say, that he is an artiste whose 
performances can receive justice but 


from the pen of the poet, and the 
pencil of the painter. His round of 
characters is greater than that of any 


| actor since the days of Garrick ; for 


| 




















by his performance of Benedick, he 


| has proved that he can command the 


laughter as well as the tears of his 
audiences. The production has re- 
ceived from almost the whole of the 
press the highest praise, and attracts 
nightly crowded houses, and enthu- 
siastic applause; but as most of our 
readers either have seen or will see 
it, we need say no more about it. 
Macready has never been known to 
fail in any part he has attempted, but 
almost a]ll have become popular ; his 
conceptions of character are always 
original, hence generally their great 
success ; we have no recollection of 
other actors mixed up with them, but 
they all bear the Macreadyian stamp, 
and stand out alone. As a manager, 
he stands pre-eminent, as his present 
management of Drury Lane will tes- 
tify, for within himself he combines 
a complete knowledge of stage effect 
together with the purest taste. 

Mr. Macready is a married man, 
and has by his wife, a Miss Atkins, 
to whom he was united in the year 
1823, several children; we believe 
it is his intention shortly to retire 
from the stage,—we hope not. 





NER MAJESTY’S THEATRE. 


THE outset of the opera, as we had 
the pleasant duty to state in our last 
publication, was unusually auspi- 
cious, and by the repetition of the 
new opera and the new divertisse- 
ment in the present week the force 
and strength of the resourees of this 
fine establishment have been more 
fully developed. Adelia improves 
on better acquaintance, and its melo- 
dies as given by such an artiste as 
Persiani cannot fail to impress the 
heart with emotions of the most 
thrilling and intense nature. Conti 
has sung his best, but his voice is of 
a scale too limited to sustain the full 
weight that a prima tenore should 
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possess to sustain a first part in a 
first-rate opera. A new candidate, 
however, for the highest musical 
rank will next week canvass the opin- 
ions of the frequenters of this re- 
cherché temple of Apollo, in the 
person of Signor Fornassari, who 
will debit in the opera of Bellesari- 
us. In the splendid new divertisse- 
ment of L’Aurore, the graceful and 
spirited Dumilatre has fully establish- 
ed her fame, and may therefore be 
regarded asa brilliant attractive star 
of the first magnitude, who will con- 
tinue to illuminate the horizon of this 
gay firmament during the entire sea- 
son. Fanny Elssler’s exquisite pan- 
tomimic display in the Tarantula has 
lost none of its elegance and beauty, 
and a grand nucleus of centred and 
heightened attraction will be afford- 
ed next week by the revival of the 
ballet of Gizelle, in which Mdlle Du- 
milatre and Fanny Elssler will ap- 
pear together, The zealous exertions 
and fine talents of M. Coulon and M, 
Silvaine have been spiritedly exerted 
in the ballet department during the 
absence of the peerless prince of 
dancing, M. Perrot, whose recent 
accident all have deplored, and 
whose speedy return to his profes- 
sional duties all will hail with sincere 
joy. 





DRURY LANE. 
Monday.—Lady of Lyons, Comus, and 
the Eton Boy. 
Tuesday.—Much Ado About Nothing, 
and Der Freischutz. 
Wednesday.—No Performance. 
Thursday.—Othello, aad Comus. 
Friday.—No Performance. 
Saturday.—As You Like It, Windmill 
and Thumping Legacy. 
Beyonp noting that the Lady of 
Lyons, Much Ado about Nothing, 
Othello, As You Like It, and the 
stable attractions recorded above have 
constituted the four dramatic nights 
of the week, and been honoured 
with the just warmth of public feel- 
ing as such beautiful and perfect re- 
presentations must ever command; 
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we have to announce that next week 
a novelty of the grandest and most 
commanding nature will be produc- 
ed, that has not for completeness and 
effect been attempted since the Son- 
nambula, with poor Malibran as its 
magnetic prima donna, which night- 
ly drew the entire élite of the town 
within its walls. That such trium- 
phant scenes will soon be exhibited 
within the walls of Old Drury, we 
need only announce that on Tuesday 
night next the new opera of Sappho 
by Pacini, with Clara Novello and 
Mrs, Alfred Shaw, will be presented 
on a scale of great magnificence. 
In this popular opera, which was all 
the rage of Paris during the past sea- 
son, and in which Miss Clara Novel- 
lo has appeared at all the principal 
theatres on the Continent and receiv- 
ed the lavished public homage wont 
to be displayed only to the Malibran ; 
Mrs. Alfred Shaw will sustain the 
character of Clemene, the fine con- 
tralto réle so finely sustained in Pa- 
ris by Madame Albertazzi. Turther 
novelties at this establishment are 
also in studious and active prepara- 
tion; one of which is the play of 
Sheridan Knowles’, which is found- 
ed on James’s novel, the King’s 
Highway. There is also on the stocks 
an Easter piece. The subject is not 
yet known, but it is reported it will 
be produced in the costly style and 
gorgeous rivalry of King Arthur, 
for which pieces of the kind at this 
national theatre have been distin- 
guished. So much for matters in 
futuro. ‘Truly, indeed, may Mr, 
Macready, in the character of lessee, 
exclaim 


«* *Tis not in mortals to command success, 
But 1’ll do more, Sempronius—I'll deserve it !’» 


Princess’s.—This beautiful theatre, 
decidedly the most elegant and hand- 
some building in London devoted to 
theatrical entertainments, is nightly 
crowded with delighted and applaud- 
ing audiences to witness the trium- 
phant success of I Puritani, No- 
thing can exceed the admirable stage 
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arrangements—the grouping of the 
choruses, and the general tout en- 
semble of the mise en scene. Mr. 
Wallack, who is stage-manager, has 
proved himself indefatigable in the 
rehearsals, and has produced a stage 
picture which with the exception of 
those effects at Drury Lane are not 
to be witnessed elsewhere. The first 
scene, a fortress near Plymouth, is a 
perfect gem of its kind. The soldi- 
ers are grouped in different bodies 
about the stage, some mounting and 
relieving guard, others cleaning and 
burnishing their armour, and all 
wearing a martial and warlike ap- 
yearance. Madame Eugenia Garcia 
as achieved a great musical and dra- 
matic triumph in the different parts 
of Elvira. Her singing is distin- 
guished by great intensity of feeling 
and she carries her audience with her. 
Templeton is cold and inanimate by 
her side: why will he not infuse more 
spirit into his singing? Bardini, 
who dresses the part to resemble 
Tamburini, has evidently taken him 
as a model in his singing. This gen- 
tleman may be considered as the best 
baritone on the stage, and he is mak- 
ing rapid strides in his profession. 
A new farce, called Duprez was pro- 
duced on Wednesday, and was re- 
ceived with roars of laughter—the 
best criterion of success. Altogether, 
this bijou of a theatre is beginning 
to feel the effects of a clever manage- 
ment—the company is small, but 
well chosen. There is an incessant 
stream of novelties, and as we have 
before stated, the stage arrangements 
are admirable, 

Miss Kexty’s Toratre.—On Mon- 
day avery respectable audience was 
drawn together to favour the exertion 


of a Miss Sydney, who took a bene- | 


fit. The performance commenced 
with the Rivals, and the amateurs 
who personated the characters acquit- 
ted themselves very creditably ; a- 


mongst whom was a Mr. Laire, who | 


ae ig Sir Anthony Absolute; we 
ave witnessed this gentleman’s per- 


formance before in Tyke and Giles | 
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and have been much gratified ; and 
although we did not like his Sir An- 
thony so well as his other perform- 
ances; in this line of acting he did 
not over-rate the part; it was played 
in a very judicious manner, and 
would have been considerably height- 
ened had Marsden played up to him 
and given what is termed the cue ; 
however, he was much applauded 
and most deservedly so. The Faul- 
cand of Holl was very clever and 
proves he is no stranger to the stage. 
Daly as Acres is a true copy of Har- 
ley, he has got the gait, tone of 
voice, and peculiar smack at the end 
of every sentence. Lee as Sir Lucius 
O'Trigger was perfect and gentleman- 
ly. Wilson as Fag did anything but 
fag, we never saw him so tame be- 
fore; we know he is capable of bet- 
ter things; we conjecture he thought 
the character was not of importance 
enough. And now for the ladies— 
of Miss Sydney we have much plea- 
sure in speaking in terms of high 
commendation ; she was perfect in 
her part,—a rare qualification in a 
lady at an amateur performance ; her 
action was graceful and easy, and 
she evidently understood her author, 
yet we noticed she did not at all times 
articulate very plainly ;—however, 
it was a very respectable perform- 
ance. Mrs. Turnour as Mrs. Mala- 
prop played better than usual, we 
thought if she had refrained a little 
more in her laughter at times the au- 
dience would have more reason to 
have laughed themselves-—it was ra- 
ther over done, Altogether, the per- 
formance was very creditable. If 
poor Miss Kelly could have drawn 
such an audience the theatre no doubt 
| would have continued open now. 
ApDELPHI.—Another new domestic 
drama, for which this house is so 
| famed, was produced with much suc- 
_ cess on Monday under the title of 
the Love Gift, or the Trials of Pov- 
| erty. It includes in its cast all the 
| leading favourites of the theatre, in- 
cluding Mrs, Yates as the heroine. 
The drama is written by Sterling, 
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and presents some very interesting 
scenes and effective situations. Mrs. 
Yates performs in it with much feel- 
ing; and Lyon if he would not rant 
so much would give greater satisfac- 
tion. Wright has a very good part. 
This actor is decidedly one of the 
best low comedians of the day; he 
is a great favourite and deservedly 
so, as his acting is distinguished by 
a flow of animal spirits which never 
flag. Mrs. F. Mathews is a great 
acquisition to this theatre. She has 
all the vivacity necessary without aay 
vulgarity—We hope she will havea 
permanent engagement. Bedford in- 
troduces in this drama a capital song, 
“Old Ale,” which is written and 
composed by Rodwell, and it bids 
fair to become as popular as “ Jolly 
Nose!” Captain Charlotte, abating 
some of Miss Howard’s prurient 
manners, continues its successful 
career, It is a lively comedy well 
suited to the audience of the Adel- 
yhi, who are not over particular. 
Vright is very amusing in this. 

The last six nights of Rice are an- 
nounced—he has been trying to cur- 
ry favour long enough. We are 
heartily tired of him and his unmean- 
ing nigger songs. 

1e season we are happy to hear 
has been one of great profit, and as 
the management is determined to 
leave well alone, he does not intend 
to have an after season. 

Ciry.—The combined talents of 
Mrs. Honey and Elton of Drury- 
lane theatre have produced a rare 
sensation in this dramatic quarter of 
the metropolis. We have seldom 
seen so attractive and inviting a bill 
of fare as the manager of this house 
has displayed during the past week. 
In the performance of Elton the le- 
gitimate drama has been sustained 
with a power that in all times must 
by his beautiful reading and natural 
taste excite a love for Shakspeare and 
his pure teachings; and in the acting 
and singing of Mrs. Honey, we have 
the light and shade of the airy ele- 
gancies of comedy, farce, and opera. 
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The ballad effusions of this lady are 
now equal to Mrs. Waylett’s, and 
nothing can exceed her true taste 
and feeling in her method of warb- 
ling them. The engagements of El- 
ton have been necessarily limited by 
reason of his being amember of Mr. 
Macready’s company, to two night’s 
duration during the reign of Lent— 
on the Wednesdays and Fridays 
Drury-lane being closed. Carpe diem 
has, therefore, been the provident 
and industrious course of Elton, and 
of his experiment the public have 
anxiously taken the benefit. This 
gentleman is the only living actor of 
the Edmund Kean school, and in 
such characters as King Lear, Othel- 
lo, Shylock, and Sir Giles Overreach, 
stands second only to that great tra- 
gedian. In Julius Cesar Elton has 
appeared with great success. His 
Brutus is truly conceived and played 
by him with consummate power and 
judgment; he was ably supported by 
Mrs. Edwin Yarnold, Cowle, and 
Charles Dillon, The former gentle- 
man played with sound discretion, 
and proved himself a judicious and 
careful actor; but E. Dillon’s extra- 
vagant melo-dramatic energy tore 
Shakspeare’s eloquent language into 
tatters. A little careful homopathic 
treatment would be of immense be- 
nefit to this really very talented and 
promising young artist. In every 
way we heartily congratulate the 
management for their spirit and zeal. 

Sapier’s Wetts. — The tide of 
pleasure and prosperity still continues 
to flow at this theatre in all its primal 
luxury. The performances this week 
commenced with Pauline, in which 
Marston, Howe, Herbert, Miss Rank- 
ley, and Mrs. Barnet, deserve our 
warmest praise, After which the 
Tower of Nesle; the Captain Buri- 
dan of Marston was well personified, 
and the true spirit of ambition or re- 
venge was clearly spoken in every 
act and feature. Howe's seeking to 


| avenge his brother’s murder was a 
, fine piece of performance. Dry, Fen- 
' ton, Bird, and Collier, deserve equal 
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praise. Miss Rankley personated 
the Queen of France, at once bloody 
and revengeful, impressed with her 
unnatural deeds she appeared under 
the heavy burden of a guilty con- 
science hanging on the precipice of 
despair, fearing her accomplices 
would give way and plunge her into 
the ocean of dene and ruin. Don 
Juan, or the Feast of the Spectre, 
has been the tail pieee, in which T. 
Matthews sustained the original part 
of Scaramouch with his usual skill 
and humor; Collier as Don Juan is 
very good, and his action very appro- 
priate. Herr Meyer has given his 
imitations of Birds and Beasts here 
this week. The house has been well 
attended. 





THE SYCEE SILVER. 
Some wonder what the cause can be, 
‘The Chinese silver’s called Sycee. 
Tis probable they call it so, 

Because they sigh to see it go. 


COUNTRY THEATRICALS. _ 
From our Corresp ondents. 


Mancuester.—The Amateur perfor- 
mances came off at the Theatre Roy- 
al on Tuesday evening, and as might 
have been expected, the house was 
crowded to the ceiling. Amongst 
the principal individuals present, we 
observed Colonel Wemyss, and a 
number of other officers, also Dan- 
iel Grant, G. Clarke, and W. Towns- 
end,Esqrs. The performance was in 
honor of the natal day of His Royal 
Highness the Prince of Wales, and 
was for the benefit of the funds of 
the Manchester Royal Infirmary. 
We must not however, omit to state 
that Miss Vandenhoff, at the request 
of the Amateur Committee, very 
kindly offered her services gratui- 
tously for the evening. The follow- 
ing is the result of the performance : 
Number of persons in the Theatre— 
Dress circle......++++++++348 
soe vebeevoneve4Oe 





Patrons who subscribed their dona- 
tions to the Amateur Play Fund in 
aid of the Infirmary. 

Lord Sefton....++..++ £2 
Lord Wilton... 
Lord Skelmersdaie.... 
Lord Stanley ........ 9 
Hon. R. B. Wilbraham 2 
Sir J. Gerard, Bart. (not yet known) 
Sir G. Philips, Bart... 10 0 0 
Sir T. de Trafford, Bart. 10 
Edmund Buckley, M.P. 
J. Buckley, Esq 
T. Bright Crosse, Esq. 
D. Grant, Esq.....+.+- 
An Anonymous Friend, 
er D.Grant, Esq..... 
. Collier Harter, Esq. 
R. J. J. Norreys, Esq. 
Shakspere Phillips, Esq. 
J. M. Remble, Esq., 
(Dramatic Censor).... 
Total ..... eee 
Amount to be received for 
tickets, and by Cash re- 
ceived at the Doors.. 270 0 0 
340 5 0 
Maipstont.—The last week has 
been a stirring one amongst the the- 
atricals here. On Tuesday night, 
Mr. H. Betty appeared in Macbeth, 
which performance was highly suc- 
cessful, and elicited repeated bursts 
of applause. This gentleman’s third 
appearance (on Thursday evening) 
was in Richard the Third, in which 
he displayed first-rate talent, and 
which character will, we think, in 
all probability, ultimately be his prin- 
cipal one. We must confess we 
felt his acting more in Richard than 
in Hamlet, notwithstanding _ that 
his personal advantages might have 
been supposed to fit him more for 
the polished, youthful, and injured 
prince, the “ glass of fashion, and 
the mould of form,” than for the 
** crooked back monster,” the “ lump 
of foul deformity,” the rugged vig- 
our of whose desperate villany, gloss- 
ed over with assumed ingenuousness 
and plausibility, requires a concep- 
tion of intense passion, and a power 
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of intellect, the depth of which very 
few actors have been able to fathom. 
Betty, by the unbroken chain of in- 
fluence which his personation of 
Richard maintained over the audience 
from first to last, proved that he pos- 
sesses the histrionic faculty in a high 
degree. 

Reapine. — On Monday evening 
last, that admirable tragedy, ‘‘ which, 
from the hour of its first appearance, 
has been the especial darling of all 
classes, and has thus tended more 
than anything else to show the high 
capabilities of the universal human 
mind,” was brought out. Weallude 
to Hamlet; but, strange to say, its 
announcement was not met with that 
marked cordiality which has been so 
characteristic of a Reading public. 
Fach individual personification was 
ably sustained. ecbham, as usual, 
gave great satisfaction in the arduous 
delineation of the amiable prince. 
The costume was in true harmony 
with the play. Nor could the an- 
nouncement of a popular production 
of “ Our Village” authoress insure 
a good house. Either the worthy 
manager has unhappily chosen a 
wrong time of the year for a success- 
ful campaign, or the public must be 
backward in shewing their taste for 
these admirable compositions. 

A.nwick.—Owing partly to the 
bad times, and partly to the length 
of time the theatre has been opened 
here, the season has been a very un- 
profitable one, and several nights the 
doors have been closed for want of 
an audience; however, on Wednes- 
day last, the sterling comedy of 
Speed the Plough, and the musical 
plece of the Poor Soldier were per- 
formed, and on no occasion do we 
remember to have seen Mr. Hope’s 
company under such favourable cir- 
cumstances, The house was well and 
respectable filled. The pieces were 
admirably cast, and the universal 
approbation with which each of the 
performers was greeted, sufficiently 
testified the excellent execution of 
their respective parts, 
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EPIGRAM. 
Some tell us ‘* woman is not sweet,” 
’Tis false, ’tis cruel, cold,—yet funny, 
There’s one a most delicious treat, 
Whose nature and whose name is Honey. 
‘. 





Chit Chat. 


Mr. H. Betty has had a most excellent 
offer from Mr. Bunn for an engagement of 
twenty nights at Covent Garden; but he 
having made previous engagements in the 
country for the next three months, cannot 
avail himself of the offer, It is expected 
that an arrangement will be entered into 
for an early engagement at this house next 
season. 


Tom Matthews, the celebrated clown, 
has entered into an engagement with the 
manager of Sadler's Wells. Ducrow’s 
late stud of horses are engaged for after 
Easter, under the management of Mr, 
Hillier, 


The Thames Twnnel.—This wonderful 
and surprising undertaking which is the 
admiration of all classes of society, par- 
ticularly those who are considered to be 
judges of the extreme difficulty, and who 
have watched its progress up to the pre- 
sent time for the last twenty years with in- 
tense anxiety, will no doubt be greatly 
pleased to hear that it is the intention of 
the Directors to open the Tunnel to the 
public on Saturday, this day. The Di- 
rectors have with the greatest liberality de- 
termined to charge no more than one pen- 
ny for each passenger ; which will enable 
persons of all classes to view an under- 
taking unknown in any other country. 


Mr. Travers, now playing at Covent 
Garden is a Mr. Romer, brother to Miss 
Romer, of Drury Lane, 


Mr. Sands, under whose management 
the English Opera House continues open 
is the proprietor of the Royal Amphithea- 
tre at Liverpool. 

There is no truth in the announcement 
which appeared in the Covent Garden play 
bills respecting the forthcoming of Rossini. 
The piece which has been adapted for im- 
mediate adaptation is “ I'Italiani in Al 
ria.’ Spohr’s Tessanda will next 
brought out, introducing to us Staudigl 
as an English singer. 


Duprez is now daily expected at Covent 
Garden. He will appear in his favourite 
character of William Tell, his own score 
of which he forwarded to the management, 


















































































96 THEATRICAL JOURNAL. 


so that we may reasonably expect that | 
great pains will be taken to represent | 


the piece in a manner worthy of so exalt- 
ed a composition. 

Mrs. Alfred Shaw and Miss Sabello No- 
vello, who lately made her appearance in 
La Gazza Ladra at Drury Lane, are en- 
gaged for a limited period in May at the 
Theatre Royal, Dublin. 

Balfe, our best and most popular native 
composer, as well as Barnett, who com- 
posed the beautiful opera, the Mountain 
Sylph, are now in Paris superintending 
two new operas; where, to our shame as 
a nation, we have permitted them to find 
a market through the want of national en- 
couragement and support, This is really 
too bad. 

“ Tempora mutantur.”"—Nothing evi- 
dences the truth of this ancient axiom 
more than the present state of the national 
legitimate drama. In Victoria's reign the 
British drama appears to have no attraction 
as a fashionable amusement; when onl 
so late as the times of George the Third, 
it was a Court recreation, and acceptable 
alike to the circles of fashion and the walks 
of refinement and intellectuality. A royal 
command at one of our patent Royal 
houses is now as rare as a Jubilee, or a 
royal coronation, which it is the good luck 
of a portion of the public to witness once 
in their lives, 

The Singing for the Million classes of 
monomaniacs are contemplating with great 
alarm the improved law in regard to insan- 
ity now before parliament, as in the event 
of its passing they will be all swept from 
the land as with the allegretto gush of a 
whirlwind. 


The following important bulletins on 
the occasion of Perrot’s accident, have al 
ready been daily placarded at her Majesty’s 
theatre in order to allay the anxiety of the 
Opera frequenters : — 

Monday.—The leg is safe. 

— Yhe leg is walking on favour- 
ably. 

Wednesday.—The leg will not cause a leg- 
acy. 

Thursday.—The leg is for trotting out, 
and is therefore more lively. 

Friday.—The leg is almost prepared for 
its grand pas, and is gallopading towards 
recovery. 

Saturday.—The left leg is getting al! right, 
and will next week permit Monsieur 
Perrot to pirouette with rebounding and 
elastic joy. 





TO. CORRESPONDENTS 

An Old Subscriber.—Mr. Bunn was the man 
ager of both Covent Garden and Drury 
Lane—for one season only. 

M.S.—The papers are not of the least utility: 
it is a sad omission not having dates writ- 
ten upon them. 

Inferiorityx—We have had the same offer 
before ; the idea is very old. 

J. Mathews.—Miss Kelly, we believe, was 
born at Brighton ; as is the custom with us, 
she not having yet entered into the holy 
state of matrimony, we must decline stating 
her age. ' 

Old Drury.—Mrs. Glover is of Irish parent- 
age, and was born in the year 1783; she 
performed when only six years of age. 


All communications for the Editor to be 


forwarded to the Printer, post paid. 


ADVERTISEMENTS 


Madame Tussaud’s. 


APOLEON’S CELEBRATED MIL.- 
ITARY CARRIAGE, taken at Water- 
loo; room magnificently fitted to show the 
decoration of the period, Engravings of his 
history, splendid Bust by Canova, the Cloak 
he wore at Marengo, the Sword of Egypt, 
the Standard given to his Guards, his Watch, 
gold Snuff-box, Ring, one of his ‘Teeth, the 
Instrument that drew it, Tooth-brush, the 
Dress worn in exile, Dessert-service used by 
him at St. Helena, Counterpane stained with 
his blood, &c.; the greater part late the so 
erty of Prince Lucien. Madame TUS. 
AUD and SON’S EXHIBITION, Bazaar, 
Baker-street, Open from Eleven till Dusk 
and from Seven till Ten. Great Room, ls; 
Napoleon’s Relics and Chamber of Horrors, 
6d. 





The Thames Tunnel 


DMISSION ls. each, is open to Visitors 
until Saturday next only, from 9 a. m. 
until 6 p. m., on which day it will be closed 
until Six o’Clock in the Evening, when it 
will be opened as a Thoroughfare for foot 
Passengers, at a toll of One Penny 
each. 
By order of the Board of Directors, 
J. CHARLIER, Clerk of the Company. 
Company’s Office, 2, Walbrook Buildings, City, 
March, 1843, 

N. B.—Steam Boats to Waprine from 
Hungerford, Adelphi, Temple Bar, Black. 
friars Bridge, Old Shades, Old Swan, and 
Adelaide Piers, and London Bridge, at 
every hour. 
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